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The green fee is very expensive (it works out at about
£i los. od.) and seems excessive compared to those,
even on a Saturday and Sunday, of the finest courses in
England. Still, it was reassuring to one's golf to go
round in 80 (for 15 holes) on the Green Course, and very
enjoyable to see the Parisian debutantes (also the ones
who are ex, post, and super) fluttering round the course
in their spring creations. Do not imagine that because
they are attractive they cannot play golf. Mile Martine
Petit4e-Roy whose brother is one of the best players
in the club, would be very difficult to beat on her
handicap.
There are worse after-luncheon hardships than half an
hour at one of the leading dressmakers', provided that
you are not committed to support the whims of your
escort. It was in Schiaparelli's, in the Place Vendome,
that I sat among French and American women, for
whom this was the day's big moment. Aristocratic
vendeuses sat on either side of me, giving orders to the
page-boy, Paul, a little fellow about the size of a ferret's
claw, wearing a pill-box cap. "Beautiful for the evening,
don't you think?" whispered one of the vendeuses as a
mannequin walked towards me without the trace of a
smile on her face, showing off one of the latest creations.
"Perfectly lovely," I replied, not looking entirely at the
creation, I am afraid. But, really, that mannequin was so
beautiful one'could scarcely tell if she were real or bom
of a snowdrift.
I was glad to have the opportunity to hear Lily Pons
sing in EJgoIetfo at the Opera House. She excels when
she is doing what one may term the "trick stuff," but
the rest of her register seems no better than that of the
ordinary operatic soprano. She has a very attractive

